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	1. Chapter 1

AN: A new fanfic, I'm going to be writing along with "Phantoms of Remnant". This is just the Prologue, so tell me how I can improve and tell me if you enjoy, thanks and enjoy! I own NOTHING!

* * *

><p>Chapter 1: So others may live.<p>

Hall of Judgement, Battle Sans and Chara's battle to death.

* * *

><p><em>"How many?"<em> Sans thought as he dodged another attack from Chara's knife.

_"How many times have I been here. How many time have I gone through this cycle."_ Four Gastor blasters appeared around chara and fired. One clipping her side and staggering her.

_"How many times have I killed her. At least, thirty and yet she keeps coming back."_ Chara tripped and lands in a pit of bones behind her.

"Come on you dirty brother killer. Stand up, I know you have more than that in you." Chara rose from the bone with her flesh badly torn and her soul glowing dim.

Sans had seen this many times, not only in this battle, but in countless timelines. Her soul would weaken, shatter, repair, and repeat. Chara stood and shoved a face steak in her mouth. Swallowing it, as her face grew a small grin.

"You know your end can't be evaded, comedian. So why don't you die like your brother and blow away like the dust you are." Chara stated in a slight german tone, as she dodged gaster blasters and bones as they came at her.

Sans eyes faded away into darkness and he let loose a fury of attacks. Gaster blasters firing from every angle, bones flying , and Chara's screams filling the hall. San's hated this. He really did, in other timelines he could remember, being friends with a human named frisk and helping him return to the surface, but now. He's stuck here in this hell.

After the dust from the attacks faded. All that was left is a glowing blood red heart. Sans only closed his eyes and shook his head as the heart shattered into pieces and disappeared. _"The kid always did have a determined soul."_

Sans walked over to a pillar and leaned against it, closing his eyes and beginning to snore loudly as he waits for Chara's return. Just like this, he had waited for millions, if not billions of times. He had fought Chara as many times as he's helped frisk or watched over other human's all for a promise, he had made so long ago and continued to make everytime she asked him.

He knew he couldn't win, Chara would keep up her assault until he finally tired and she would score a lucky, but fatal strike on him across the chest. His fate is sealed as soon as a new human enters the under ground. He had three possible timelines to follow. He would either meet Frisk, Chara, or just a random human with possibly to be the angel from the prophecy, but all three would follow the same basic pattern. Land in the relics, better his friend either by killing or befriending them and making their way here.

From here, he has no control or knowledge of what happens, but he didn't really care. It's just bad luck that he got caught with ANOTHER Chara in this timeline. He just had to keep killing her until she finally tired him out and SLASH that's it for ol'sansy.

*sigh* "Here we go again." Sans spoke as Chara came into view and approached him. "Let's just get to the point" Chara had grown used to Sans' attacked and dodged them will little effort, besides the occasional bruise and cut here or there. Chara launched forward only for Sans to side step her attack and sending bones in her direction. Chara caught one directly in the chest and flew backwards.

"Ok, kid. Let's make this thirty-two." Sans eyes once again faded as he traded blows with Chara. Chara either healing or dodging as Sans dodges her attacks in kind.

As the battle continued, Sans began to tire and his skeleton form began to give as he neared his fated end. Her attacks slowly, but surly growing closer to striking him, but with his final burst of energy, he launched everything he has at her.

He slammed Chara around the room, in silent rage. He knew this was coming, it had happened before, many times, but he never got over the anger that grew within himself for his failure to stop her. Everytime, he was destined to fail. Everytime, his attacks were planned with intent of death but Chara would learn and escape and now it was coming to an end once again.

His eyes began to close as Chara's cruel grin grew into a wide smile with her bloody eyes, focusing on his tired ones._ "I can't fight destiny, this is how it's supposed to be, I've never won, I've never protected my brother or my friends. Why? Why am I such a failure. Why am I so weak?" _Sans' thoughts became softer as his slumber and death marched ever closer.

Chara began to snicker as she crept slowly towards Sans and raised her knife and prepared to launch another after his dodge, but she never got the chance as Sans' left eye opened with a bright flame burning inside it. "You know what? Screw destiny! You and me kid are going on a little trip." Sans' hands rocketed forward as he grabs Chara's arms and pins them to her sides.

"Now, let's see how well you do when you can't restart and say goodbye to this dimension, because we're going to change our destinies!" Sans' low and dull voice boomed as a bright flash lit up the room and once the light faded, both Sans' and Chara are gone.

* * *

><p>AN: I do hope you guys liked it and I'm open to advise for the future. Tanks for reading.<p> 


	2. Chapter 2

AN: This chapter will be dealing with Jaune gaining his new powers during the Battle of Vale after he lands in rocket locker. I own NOTHING! Enjoy!

* * *

><p>Chapter 2: Knocking off the old bones<p>

Streets of Vale, Jaune's breakdown

* * *

><p><em>"How? Why would she? I have to."<em> Jaune's mind races as he tries to recompose himself on his knees.

His partner had just kissed him and shoved him into a rocket locker and sent him to safty as she faced death. Jaune knew that even if he stayed with her, both of them would die, but why? Why did she sacrifice herself? He should be the one fighting not her.

Now all he can do is run, survive, and pray to every god he knows of that Ruby and Weiss would reach her in time. He tried to force himself up, but found his body refused as he fell to his knees with a cry of pain. His landing hadn't just caused a concussion, but a few fractures around his body. This is why people should tell you when they're going to send you flying across a Kingdom in a non-padded locker.

Jaune began to feel sleepy as his mind became fogged with... blue? Blue fog? That's new, a concussion must redecorate your mind. _"I like it. Oh well, now then what was I doing?" _Jaune's thoughts became softer as his grasp on reality began to slip. As far as he knows, Ozpin and Pyrrha are dead, his friend are fighting for their lives and the Kingdom is going to hell in a hand basket with a nice grimm dragon leading the way. Jaune consciousness finally left him and he decided he would take a nap.

A blue ghostly figure floated above Jaune as slept. The ghost is a skeleton in a blue hoody, white shirt, and black gym shorts. As the ghostly figure looked over the passed out young man, a large beowolf crept into the street only two blocks from Jaune's sleeping body. Sans' bonie face became amused as he stared at the Grimm. **"A shell without a soul. You remind me of someone. So I'll ask you the same question, I asked them." **Sans' ghostly voice filled the surrounding area and caused the beowolf to retreat a few steps in fear as Sans' eyes disappeared and stared at the Grimm as if he is judging it.

After a few moments, the grimm refocused itself as four other beowolves joined it. **"Do you want to have a bad time?" **Sans' right hand left his hoody as he held it out flat towards the advancing grimm. **"cause if you take one more step forward"** Sans curled his hand into a fist as a pit of bone impaled the nearest Beowolf as the others either recoiled from the sudden attack or just stood there as their pack mate howled with pain and anger. **"you guys are REALLY not going to like what happens next."**

The remaining beowolves charged as the dead the grimm faded into dust. **"Oh well I guess it's the hard way then." **Sans' right hand made a sweeping motion as the four grimm charged, only for them to be impaled by multiple bone from various angles. Ripping them to shreds. Sans' sighed as he redirected his attention to the human laying on the ground.

Focusing on the human's soul he saw the light red glow of a soul, but unlike Chara's blood red heart. His is a light blue, telling Sans' that this human is not only innocent, but a bit childish and clumsy, but the dark aura surrounding also told Sans' that this kid is suffering from emotional events. Most likely a sense of betrayal and loss, of what however is unclear.

Sans' reached down and placed his bonie hand on the boy's shoulder and being absorbed into the human's soul, turning it from light blue to dark blue. Sans' felt as the human's soul merged with his monster soul and to say the least Sans was impressed. The pure soul energy produced by this human not only surpassed Chara's but also Frisk's by lieges. Sans' were existence merged with the human's as their memories merged. Believe it or not, Sans had done this before in a few timelines just not to this extent.

**"Hey. Hey, kid? Uh. you gonna wake up or am I gonna have to find another host?"** Jaune's grasp on reality snapped back as a deep and dull voice filled his head. "Um, did I hit my head harder, than I remember, because creepy voices is also new. Do you come as a bonus to the blue fog?" Jaune asked himself in a low voice half joking and not expecting an answer.

**"No, I came with the near death experience that werewolf thing almost gave you just a moment ago." **Sans spoke as Jaune's face became shocked as he looked to see the road where the last beowolf is evaporating and the remains of the street, which had been torn asunder by Sans' bone ground spikes. "Um, who and where are you?" Jaune asked as he finally got the strength to stand.

Jaune looked around trying to find the source of the voice. **"Well, I'm in your head and I expect a thank you for saving your butt." **"In my head?" Jaune only stood there staring into space. "I knew it! I'm crazy, no, I'm insane! Well atleast I can admit it." Jaune's hands flew into the air as his last hopes of a normal life left his thoughts.

"Well, I guess sense that I'm crazy now. Do you want to get some ice-cream, because surviving a Grimm invasion sure takes alot out of you, ya know?" Jaune asked embracing his insanity. **"Sure, if you don't mind your girlfriend getting knocked off by that crazy fire lady."** Sans said in a moking tone or not, his voice always has a slight mocking/sarcastic tone to it, but it got Jaune's train of thought to switch tracks from where ever it was taking him to the reality tracks.

"Oh My Oum! I forgot about Pyrrha! Girlfriend?" Jaune shouted and questioned as he turned to face the CCT with the giant Grimm dragon perched on its side. "What do I do? I can't just stand here!" **"Why don't you go help her, kid? With the amount of soul power you have. You could level this city without breaking a sweat."** Sans ghostly skeleton figure formed infront of Jaune, standing at chest level, causing Jaune to look down. "Um, hi are you the voice in my head?" Sans look turned annoyed for a moment before turning his attention to the tower. **"Well? How about it?"** Sans asked once again. "I can't help, I'm no where near Pyrrha's skill level or near Cinder's power. I'd just get in her Pyrrha's way." **"Why don't you just conjure up some attacks. That's what monsters do. We use our soul energy to conjure attacks and launch them at our opponents. You just lack the experience to conjure an attack. How about sense I'm in your head I form the attacks and you just dodge and help."**

"But Cinder doesn't mess around. I would get burnt to a crisp, even with my armor." Jaune looked down at his chest piece and sighed in despair. **"Well if you need armor, then I have just the thing." **A golden flame lit on Jaune's shoes and travels up until his whole body is covered in the flame. As the flame dies down, what is left is quite intimidating. A seven foot tall skeleton knight with golden eyes and a blue aura surrounding his body. "Um, do I want to know how you formed this?" Jaune asked as he looked over the skeleton armor.

The armor itself is mainly made of bones with a black underlying skin that acts as a second line of defense for spells and arrows. The bones that make up the main armor are light, but durable able to take strike from even the largest opponents and not even chip. The helm is a solid bone mask that cover's Jaune entire face besides his golden eyes, which are surrounded by the black armor flesh.

**"How does that fit? Oh and before we go off to rescue your girlfriend. My name is Sans, Sans the Skeleton." **Sans said as he readied himself for a fight. "Nice to meet you, Sans. I'm Jaune Arc and Pyrrha isn't my girlfriend, just my partner." Sans didn't believe that for a moment." Also thanks for saving me. So how are we going to get to the CCT, anyways?" Jaune asked just as his body began to feel light a air. **"I hope you don't mind teleportation. Hold onto your mask." **"Wait teleportation?" Jaune asked as his body began to feel... loose and he found that he couldn't move.

If you were to blind, you would miss the blue skeleton knight distort and disappear. Leaving to save a friend and the whole world or to face his own death, but don't count on the death part.

* * *

><p>AN: and I'm gonna leave it on a little cliff hanger. I'm still getting used to writing this story, but I think it has potential. Anyways, thanks for reading. If you like this, check out my other fic "The Phantoms of Remnant" and check out "Sentinels, Sentients, and Spirits" by Agentsheep, he's a freaking awesome writer and has helped my alot.<p>

Review and tell me how I can get better. I know this chapter is short, just trying to get my footing on the new subject material. Thanks for reading. BOI!


	3. Let's get ready to RUMBLE!

AN: Hoi! This chapter is going to be a battle scene between Cinder and our skeleton knight. Now beware, I'm not quite sure how to combine Jaune's and Sans' respective fighting styles, so I be using Sans' teleporting powers to keep his distance once, Pyrrha is clear of danger. I own nothing! Thanks for reading!

* * *

><p>Chapter 3: Let's get ready to rumble!<p>

CCT, Chara and Cinder are deciding how to roast Pyrrha.

* * *

><p><em>"No, we are not frying her." <em>Cinder's thoughts continued to grow even more annoyed with the strange voice in her head.

"Come on, It will be fun and we get to hear her scream. I fried a Tsunderplane before, it was fun!" Chara's voice echoed in Cinder's mind as her phantom form skipped around the red heads injured form.

_"Even Salem isn't that evil. How did you become so sadistic, were you raised by Grimm?" _Cinder's mind pondered as she slowly approached the spartan.

"Who's Salem and what are grimm? Also no I was raised by my family and it takes practice. You can't even roast a human alive without feeling pity. Noob." Chara made fun of Cinder, as she looked over the red headed girl as she looked up at Cinder. "You know, maybe we could roast her. It's slower, but funnier and the smell is amazing!" Chara cheered as she started to do a small dance.

_"Don't play with your food. Wait what am I think?" _Cinder truly began to fear for both her sanity and humanity, or what was left, with this small ghost child around. Maybe absorbing the Maiden's power was a bad idea, if it meant living with a small sadistic brat for the rest of your life.

Cinder stood only a few steps away from Pyrrha as her face grew a small grin. Finally Salem plan was coming together and with this "pest" out of the way. There isn't much left in the way of complete destruction of humanity, even if Ozpin escaped. He wouldn't be able to stop anyone once Vale falls.

"It's unfortunate, you were promised a power that was truly never yours, but take comfort in knowing. That I will use it in ways you'd never have imagined." Cinder's words had a tad and by tad, I mean truck load of pride behind them. "Do you believe in destiny?" Came the spartan's response, Cinder eyes only narrowed at her worthless resistance and final words. "Blah, blah, blah, blah, blah. Just hurry up and kill her so we can go torment something fun." Chara was becoming board with this otherwise glorious moment. "Yes."

Cinder formed a bow and arrow and drew back the arrow to full draw. As Ruby hurled herself onto the balcony. Cinder loosed the arrow and time slowed down as a figure in skeletal armor blocked the path of said arrow. As time began to move normally, Sans' reflexes kicked in and grabbed the arrow out of mid-air and sending a punch directly into Cinder's (STUPID!) face, causing her to fly back across the room and hit the wall. "Sit down, bitch." Jaune said in a casual tone.

**"Well, we were just in time to _catch_ the good part." **Sans' joked as Jaune threw down the arrow and focused his attention on his injured partner. "Are you ok!? Oh Oum. I have to get you to a medic." **"Kid, I think we have bigger problems and it involves a flaming she-bitch, that wants to melt your face off."**

Jaune looked over towards the direction that he had sent Cinder flying towards to find her covered in flames and not looking very satisfied. "Who are you?" Pyrrha's voice sounded as he turned his attention once more to her. "Um, I'm. No, there's no time. You." Jaune pointed to Ruby as she ran over to them slightly on guard sense Cinder is starting to recover. "Take her to the medics, I'll hold off hot head." Jaune stood with his back facing them. "Right." Ruby mock saluted as she helped Pyrrha stand. "But how will you beat her? She has part of the Fall maiden's power."

Sans, deciding to show off a bit, created four gaster blasters flanking Jaune and two floating above him, all aimed toward Cinder. "I'll try shooting my way out. Try mixing it up a bit." Jaune made his joke as Cinder's hatred filled scream filled the office. "I think you two should leave now." "Yeah, Pyr let's let skeleton man fight he seems qualified." "Ok, and thank you for saving me." Pyrrha's words make Jaune blush a little under helm. Ruby launched herself and Pyrrha off the balcony of the CCT using Ruby's semblance to land safely.

"You know, it's a beautiful night, tonight" Jaune readied himself as Cinder launched two giant balls of flame towards him. Sans summoned two bones and used them to block the incoming flames. "The nevermores are singing, flowers are blooming" The two bones that Sans summon flew towards Cinder, who rolled out of the way and disappeared only to reappear above Jaune trying to kick him in the face. Sans teleported Jaune to the otherside of the office and summoned two gaster blasters. "On nights like this... people like you." The blasters fired clearing a path of destruction that broke through the other side of tower. "SHOULD BE BURNING IN HELL." Cinder reappeared beside the gaping hole in the tower.

(Song- Stronger than you (Sans parody) originally sung by Rebecca Sugar. Please enjoy)

Cinder summoned her bow and notched two arrows, launching both towards the knight. Jaune blocked both with summoned bones, then launching the bones towards Cinder/Chara. Cinder ducked and switched to a short sword, disappearing and reappearing next to Jaune, slashing at his exposed right flank only to miss and stumble forward, as Sans teleported Jaune once more. This time above Cinder.

**_Lets go, dirty brother killer._**

Jaune looked down on Cinder and summoned four gaster blasters and firing them down towards the her. Cinder, using the natural reflexes of Chara, rolled out of the way and throwing a fire ball towards the knight. Jaune allowed the ball of flame to disperse as his skeletal armor protected him and he summoned three bones and threw them iat Cinder. Cinder didn't have enough time to dodge and was hit by them, only for her aura to take the hits. She vanished once again and reappeared behind Jaune with a dagger.

Stabbing forward, her arm was grasped by the man's hand and twisted until the point of breaking. "Get dunked on!" Jaune picked her up off the floor and slammed her back down, cracking the concrete floor. Once again her aura took the hit but the forming gaster blasters were about to change that post-haste. Cinder disappeared as the blasters destroyed the balcony's floor, causing the remainder of it to fall down towards the horde of grimm far below.

Cinder looked around the office to try and regain her skeletal opponent only to be meet with a hard fist to the stomach as Jaune appeared infront of her. Cinder countered by sending her palm directly into the knight's own gut. Causing both fighters to stumble backwards breathing heavily. Cinder once again summoned her sword as Jaune summons twin gaster fangs with handles on them. "I won't let you hurt anyone ever again." Jaune launched forward stabbing with one of the fangs. Cinder disappears and reappears slashing across Jaune's exposed back.

Jaune stumbled forward receiving a kick to the helmet. Sent flying by these strikes, Jaune lands only to be blasted by white hot fire, burning the surround furniture. Cinder appeared near the elevator, content that the knight would be baked alive inside his own armor. Turning away from the flames, she was surprised to be hit by two speeding bones and her face slamming into the elevator's metal doors.

**_But I think I'm stronger than you._**

"Now let's end this _heated_ conflict." Jaune made a pun, oh dear lord help us all. Jaune summoned four gaster blasters and fired the towards the elevators. Cinder once again disappeared and reappeared, this time however; she was still near the elevator just out of the line of fire.

(End song) (sorry it's really short)

Sans tried to summon more bones, but found Jaune's soul power had been mostly exhausted defending against her fire. **"Kid, I think we need to retreat. Your friends are safe and your soul is giving out."** "But if we don't atleast capture her. She'll come back and attack us again, attack Pyrrha again." Jaune was hardly able to speak past his heavy breaths. **"Better to live and fight another day, than to die, because your tired. Let's go."** Jaune nodded as he vanished and Cinder collapsed on the remaining floor of the office.

"_Who was that?" _Cinder's mind questioned as she composed herself. Chara decided to answer with a creepy laugh. "So the comedian has found himself a doll to play with?! Hmm? I say we retreat for now and let you recover. They did a number on you and you said you were worthy to be the maiden. Please your not even as skilled as Undyne." Chara once again made fun of Cinder, as Cinder became furious. "The question is. Why didn't the skeleton kill you? He's weaker than he was before." Cinder's eyes widened at the word "weaker", she just had her ass handed to her and this was an off day for this new enemy?

"Just how powerful is this skeleton?" Cinder asked trying to calm herself. Chara's smile became murderous as she spoke "If he was attacking at full power. We would be dead where we stood, but like I said for some reason he's weaker. So once you get better, we can come back and cut him open and find out why." Chara's childish, if murderous, chatter made Cinder slightly regret not letting Emerald get the Maiden powers. Now she has to return to Salem with a murderous middle schooler ghost and only a part of the maiden's power.

Today was not a good day.

* * *

><p>AN: I'd like to thank AgentSheep and Silverangel for their opinions on my fic so far. Please review, I do read them. Next, chapter. Will Jaune's identity as the skeleton knight be revealed or will he keep it a secret from his friends. Also with the grimm dragon still a threat, will Jaune be able to kill it or will Vale fall to the Grimm? Read next chapter to find out.<p>

I'd also liked to thank some of my followers for sending me their opinions on my fic. Remember, I am a new writer therefore, I try to be humble and allow myself to experiment with my fic to try and find a style of writing and story telling which will suit both myself and you guys, so please feel free to PM me at any point. I had oral surgery yesterday, but will try to keep up on my sechdeul for the fic. I do check my account daily. Thank you all for your support and BOI!


	4. The Horrors of War

AN: With Cinder and the White Fang in full retreat, Jaune must make his way to an evacuation zone before the Grimm can catch up and devour our blue skeleton knight. I own nothing. Thanks for reading though. (Warning this chapter is darker, than the others.)

* * *

><p>Chapter 4: The horrors of war.<p>

Streets of Vale, the lands of the dead

* * *

><p><strong>"You did good kid. I haven't seen many things that could fight Chara and live." <strong>Sans spoke as Jaune limps down a street littered with burned and half eaten corpses. Jaune looked down to see a family of four had been trapped in their car, when a piece of burning wall smashed it.

"How many? How many people died tonight?" Jaune asked with tears in his eyes. He never expected this. He never expected a war. **"If we didn't stop Cinder, even more would be dead. Now keep moving. The Grimm are still advancing into the city and your soul can't even form the knight armor. If we get caught, we're in a ton of shit, a skele-ton."** Sans tried to up lift Jaune with his pun, but the smell of rooting flesh made the joke fall flat.

Jaune continued to limp down the street, the only thing keeping him conscious is the little aura Sans' soul can provide. White hot flames should have vaporized him, but the armor and aura protected him. As he continued, Jaune found an abandoned bakery, the front door had been clawed open, but if anyone was inside. They were dragged out and eaten elsewhere.

"I have to rest. If I keep going, then there's no way I can get my aura back." Jaune sat down in a chair before coughing up a few droplets of blood. "Damn. How bad am I hurt?" Jaune asked while looking at the droplets. **"You were already injured before the fight and now your internal organs look like spaghetti. Your one tough S.O.B., that's for sure. I'll keep watch, you take a nap and I'll wake you if we're going to die." **Sans chuckled at his own joke, as Jaune closed his eyes and slept.

Sans had to admit. This kid has the potential to be a great warrior, but without his aura. He isn't very good with his sword or shield. Sans had some of the memories of Jaune and some of these memories are ones of training and battle. One things sure though, without Jaune this world is doomed, with Chara here and in control of a powerful witch. She could very well destroy humanity and the faunus given time.

(Time skip 15 minutes)

**"Jaune wake up, we have company." **Jaune's eyes quickly opened as a Bullhead with a blown engine flew over head and crashed about two blocks away. "There might be survivors. We have to help." Jaune stood feeling a lot better. "Wow, how do I have some much aura back? How long was I out?" **"Fifteen minutes or so. You can thank the soul regeneration to my many battles with Chara." **Sans stated as Jaune began to jog towards the crash site.

As Jaune approached the crash site, two things became apparent. One, no survivors, the bullhead had crashed in a building and been crushed by the weight and two, anyone who did survive was being eaten. A pack of creeps are patrolling around the crash site. Jaune felt even worse now, but there's nothing he can do. Jaune hid behind a destroyed building as a pair of creeps passed by him.

"Now what. Without a radio or my scroll, we can't call for help and even with that nap. I still can't form the armor let alone summon a major attack." Jaune slowly began to sneak away from the site as a gun shot filled the area. Jaune sprinted towards the sound. As he approached the source, he found a medic protecting a small child, with a pistol from a Beowolf. The Beowolf charged the medic, but was tackled by Jaune. Jaune held the Beowolf down before smashing its head into the road and snapping its neck with his bare hands.

Jaune stood up as the medic just stared at him. "Are you hurt? How is the kid?" Jaune asked as the medic snapped back to reality. "Yes, I'm fine, but she has a broken leg and internal bleeding. If we can't get help soon..." The medic stopped himself before a few tears rolled down his face. Jaune looked down at the young girl as she tried to keep herself from crying. Sans sighed as Jaune picked up the girl and carried her princess style. The medic stood up and checked his G.P.S.

"With the CCT down, there's no way I can find a safe zone, but the last time either of us were in a safe zone, the Grimm broke through the defensive line and our Bullhead was the last one out." The medic explained as they continued do the street. "So the last evac point has been over ran?" Jaune asked as the small group took cover behind a car. "No there were two more. One located in the city center and another at the airport, but with my radio destroyed and my Nav. gear down. I can't be sure of anything." The medic gave a small shot to the young girl to ease the pain of the broken leg.

_"Sans, can you sense anything?"_ **"No, the area is clear for now, but what are we going to do with them? I can barely teleport you, but them? So what's the plan?" **Jaune closed his eyes as the medic held the girl close to him as she finally fell asleep. "Who is she, to you I mean?" Jaune asked as the medic looked up and sighed. "Her name is Sara and mine is Private First class Gabriel Thrush, but my friends call me Thrash and well. Her parents didn't make it. They were separated when the Grimm broke through the line and her parents' bullhead was torn apart by Nevermores and griffins."

Jaune only looked at Sara and shook his head. Cinder had caused all of this and he couldn't stop her. He failed, even though Pyrrha is safe, he failed. Jaune held out his hand. "My name is Jaune, Jaune Arc. Nice to meet you thrash. Now how far is the nearest evac point?" "The airport is the closest, but the city center is the best guarded. The students of Beacon are there protecting it." So I guess the city center is the best choose, but what about Sara?" Jaune asked as he looked down to her blood stained shirt.

*sigh* "I've stopped most of the bleeding, but I don't know for how long or to what extent." Thrash stood with Sara on his back. "If we hurry, we might make it to the city center in time, but that's a big might. Plus the majority of the Grimm are heading that way due to the negative emotions of the people people there, but yes I believe the city center is our best shot." "Good, stay behind me and keep Sara safe. No matter what keep moving and get her to the evac." And so Jaune and Thrash started their walk to the center of the city.

* * *

><p>City Center<p>

Beacon and Atals forces are holding off the Grimm to the best of their ability. They are failing.

* * *

><p>Ruby fired twice and cut another Beowolf in half, before falling back towards the firing line. It had been over two hours sense she had arrived with Pyrrha, who was now boarding a medical frigate along with the rest of NPR, with Yang and Blake. Although she had to be sedated due to Jaune being MIA. The only remaining member of NPR not put under is Ren who is watching over his team mates. Weiss is also holding the line with Ruby, but even with the students of Beacon the city center can't hold for long.<p>

"All forces fall back to the secondary line and hold the Grimm back!" Yelled General Ironwood as his curbed stomped a creeps head into the pavement. The other professors of Beacon, expect Ozpin, had gathered at the city center and are trying to hold the Safe zone. "Sir two more medical frigates are docking, but their Warhawk escort was destroyed by Nevermores." A radio operator yelled as the General put another round into an Ursa Major's head. "How many more people do we have left to evacuate?" The general asked. "At least, two maybe three hundred sir and our men are running low on ammo."

Ironwood sighed as the truth was to horrible to say out right. Too many people and not enough room. His men had been holding off the Grimm for eight hours now and with his fleet gone, resupply was not an option. Haven is the closed aid, but with the CCT down. It would take hours before the first evac ship would arrive and even then it's a ten hour ride back to Vale. His forces hardly have enough ammo to hold the line for another hour and that's if the Grimm don't do a suicide charge.

"We hold until every civilian is out of this city." Glynda spoke as both her and Qrow walked up the radio operator and general. "The southern line is holding, but we all know that we can't hold like this. So what do we do James?" Ironwood only closed his eyes as he waved away the radio man. "I hate to say this, but with the airport over ran and help to far to be of use. I'm afraid we have no choice, but to cut our loses and get as many people out as we can. Glynda gather any professional huntsman and stay here. We'll need eyes on the inside if we hope to retake Vale. Qrow you accompany the students of Beacon to Haven and I'll try and hold here as long as my forces can." The general finished with a somber tone.

"That's a one way trip, Ironwood." Qrow interjected as more soldiers took defensive positions along the firing line. "We all make it one day. Now get the students on board and get out of here." Qrow and Glynda nodded as they ran to their assignments. Ironwood stepped up to the firing line as a horde of Grimm made a suicide charge toward them. "We came here to defend Vale. Let's make the Grimm pay for every drop of blood they have spilt tonight. For the Kingdoms, charge!" The wall of Atlas troops with their general ran to meet the charging Grimm head to head, with a certain blonde haired student in the mix, but we'll get to him later.

The gun fire could be heard all the way to the medical frigates as they landed. "But what about the general and his men? We can't just leave them." Ruby argued as she boarded the medical frigate with Weiss. "Ruby, I know but if we don't leave now, then the frigates will be over ran by the time they take off and then we'd all die." Weiss tried to consul her as Ruby began to cry. "All hands stand to and brace yourselves. We are now departing." The A.I. attendant announced as the frigate's main thrusters came to life and lifted the ship skyward. "Get this girl to surgery now." A medic stated as they handed a small child to a doctor.

A large explosion could be heard as people started running to look out the windows of the frigate. "What was that?" Someone yelled as the ship plotted a course towards Haven. "The other frigate is getting torn apart by the dragon!" Weiss looked out the large window to see that the Grimm dragon had landed on the frigate and was now ripping it to shreds.

The mood of the transport went from bleak to Grimm (haha, that's not funny) as the damaged frigate crash landed in the center of the safe zone. "That frigate was loaded with civilians and injured soldiers, they never stood a chance." Qrow stated as their frigate accelerated and was flanked by twin Warhawk for escort. "All we can do now is make sure their sacrifice wasn't in vain."

* * *

><p>AN: The war rages as people rage over the cliff hanger. Don't worry, little Sara will make it or will she? The Grimm dragon is still alive and with Ironwood fighting to hold off the Grimm, will Vale fall or shall our hero save the day? Find out next time on Blue Arc.<p> 


End file.
